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CITY OF ANTIOCH. 

The city of Antioch, which is so frequently 
mentioned by Paul, in the commencement of | 
Christianity, is now much changed from its origi- 
nal importance. In the days of the disciples, it 
was one of the most celebrated cities in the East. 
But time, which changes all that is beautiful and 
flourishing, has laid a desolating hand upon its 
former grandeur. The city lies at the foot of a 
steep and bare hill, and the vale in which it stands 
is thickly wooded, and highly cultivated. 

Eastern cities bear little resemblance to those 
we are accustomed to visit. Their manner of| 
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| 1822, and died at Colchester, March 25, 1833. 


| age in this dear child. 


From the London Child’s Companion. 


A MOTHER’S RECOLLECTIONS, 
My dear Thomas was born in London, April, 





After the two first years of his life, his health had 
gradually declined, and one disorder rapidly fol- 
lowing another, hastened him to the grave. 

Evidences of piety were manifested at an early 
In 1829, he was the sub- 
ject of serious impressions, which however, for a 
time, appeared to wear away. This he deeply 
lamented, and some of the following remarks were 
made not long afterwards. 

When about to go to school, one morning, he 
said, ‘“‘I feel quite happy now; I do not mean 
about worldly things, 1 mean happy in Christ. 
And, do you know, when I feel unhappy, I pray 
to God, and then | feel my mind relieved?” 

At another time he said, ‘‘ I feel unhappy now 
I cannot kneel down to pray so often, because I 
have to go to school; but then I recollect that 
God will hear prayer without my kneeling down, 
so I can pray at school, or as I am going.” 

One morning he was anxious to stay from school 
all day, that he might, as he said, spend the whole 
day with God, for now he went to school he had 
not so much time to do so, and he was fearful lest, 


building is so different, and their customs and by going so much among others, he might be led 


manners so dissimilar, that in Antioch one would | 
hardly fancy himself in a place that was ever re- 
markable for its beauty. The houses are mostly 
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to follow their examples when they did wrong. 
At the same time he remarked, ‘‘If I think I am 
going to do wrong, I always say, ‘Lord, incline 


399 
constructed of stone, and are all pent-roofed, and | my hear to keep thy law. 


covered with red tiles; some of them are three | 


On a Sabbath morning, as soon as he awoke, 


“oe hj ' he said, ‘* Dear mother, I hope I shall be able to 
stories high, but more generally but two, and the | > . : 
upper nent is then oaueaannd of wood. The | get cuseas at Dee tay Somny ey, 0 eet Ee 


i i : : . veek—I mean grace for my heart.” 
streets are curious indeed; having a high raised | the week—I g y 
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causeway of flat pavement on each side, for foot | comm thy he Caarein, Ese eee Caen Ses 


passengers, and a very deep passage between 
them for horses. 


| public worship, ‘‘ Dear Mr. M. said some people 
Here are people employed | were very ignorant, but their ignorance did not 


almost all kinds of work—manufactories for | — bape piel to understand, but 
teries, cotton cloth, silk twist, several tanneries | a ee ee : 








and saddleries, and of fancy work in leather, for 
which the workmen are celebrated. But in 
population supposed to contain more than ten 
thousand people, there are not more than one 
hundred and fifty Christian families, who resort 
to a cave at the east end of the town, to hold their 
religious services unmolested by the idolatrous 
homage with which they are surrounded. They 
are a superstitious race, and attach great impor- 
tance to things of a very ordinary kind—thus, they 
have a fountain, which they call the ‘fountain of 
life,’ between the stones of which are driven some 
thousands of nails. Its waters are very excellent, 
and esteemed by the afflicted as possessing the 
virtue of driving away all sorts of disorders; so as 
a token of gratitude to the supposed genius of the 
stream, after drinking, they drive in a nail as near 
the spot as possible.’ 

The tall and slender white steeples which the 
plate represents, are Mahommedan mosques; 
while the two connected together, resembling 
tombs, are used only as places of prayer. We 
pity such ignorance offered to idols, for our hea- 
venly Father accepts the sincere desire from what- 
ever spot it may ascend; but tbese deluded peo- 
ple imagine, without these costly domes, no ac- 
ceptable sacrifice can be offered to their heathen 
mages. [Juvenile Repository. 


REMARK. 


Self-will is so ardent and active, that it will break a world 
to pieces, to make a stool to sit on.— Cecil. 


During his last illness, which he bore with much 
patience, he appeared to have a deep sense of the 
| evil of his heart, and he often expressed consid- 
| erable anxiety respecting his state, and feared lest 
| God should not have forgiven him. These fears, 
| however, he was enabled, by God’s grace, even- 
| tually to overcome; and I sincerely believe that 
he was, as he expressed himself, quite willing to 
die when it should please God. 

His employments and recreations during the 
last twelve months of his life, were commendable. 
His Bible, and one other pious book, generally 
occupeid a large portion of his time. The study 
of the works of nature, and ‘‘the unbought plea- 
sures of a garden,” next claimed his attention. 
His gratification, when he brought to me the fruits 
of the little spot of ground he cultivated, must 
have been witnessed to be fully imagined. Often, 
while engaged in this laudable recreation, he 
would remind those about him, that they should 
look from nature up to nature’s God; and, while 
he admired the Most High as the God of nature, 
he did not fail to adore him as the God of grace. 

His clear views of the way of salvation by a 
Redeemer, and his firm belief in his all-sufficien- 
cy, were strikingly evident. Often would he re- 
tire into his own room, when he thought no one 
would know where he was, and pour out his soul 
to God. His morning and evening devotions, I 
may safely say, were never forgotten. Yet my 
| dear child did not rest satisfied with prayer, for 
‘with constant thanksgivings he made known his 





requests unto God. Neither was he contented 
with asking God’s blessing upon all his regular 
meals, he also sought it if he partook of any re- 
freshment during the course of the day. The 
Sabbath was a day of pleasure to him, for he lov- 
ed the house of God, and the people of God; es- 
pecially his ‘‘ good minister,’’ as he termed him. 
And when sometimes he has prayed before me, I 
never knew him forget his pastor. His expression 
was, ‘‘ Bless my good minister, and love him; 
make him more holy and more useful.”’ His con- 
duct in the house of God was exemplary. 

Nor was my dear James behind his brother, 
when the difference of age was considered. He 
was certainly following on to know the Lord, al- 
though he was only six years old when he was 
taken hence. I will add two or three instances. 
One Sabbath day, when he was dressed ready to 
go with the servant, for | was unwell and going 
to remain at home alone, he came up to me and 
said, ‘‘Good bye, dear mother; but you know 
you won’t be alone, for God will be with you, and 
Christ will be with you; they both are one, and 
they both will be with you.” 

On another occasion, when dressing him, I said, 
‘© Come, dear, let me give you a clean face;”’ he 
replied with earnestness, ‘‘ Ah! dear mother, you 
cannot give me a clean heart; it is only the blood 
of Christ can do that.” 

I must mention an instance which showed pro- 
priety of feeling uncommon in a child so young. 
One morning, when I was washing his hands, | 
bent one of his fingers back, and he cailed out, 
‘*Oh! dear mother, you hurt me.” Isaid, ‘‘ Did 
I, dear? I beg your pardon.” He said, ‘‘ Now, 
pray don’t beg my pardon; ’tis as if I were 
the parent and you the child. Say, ‘Oh, James, 
I could not help it.”” In most cases so young a 
child would have been so absorbed in his own 
feelings, that he would have forgotten every thing 
else. 

One day, James, being disappointed in a mat- 
ter upon which he had dwelt with much pleasure 
in expectation, expressed himself quite contented. 
Thomas said to him, ‘‘ There’s a good boy; now 
I will give you something for bearing the disap- 
pointment so well.”” ‘* No, thank you,” replied 
James; ‘‘I don’t want any other reward than dear 
mother’s being pleased with me.” 

In all their own little concerns my boys evinced 
habits of order and regularity uncommon to most. 
They seldom did any thing without a plan; and if 
any doubt arose in the mind of either, as to the 
propriety or practicability of such plans, they were 
sure to submit them for the examination and deci- 
sion of those to whose judgment they were accus- 
tomed to yield. They were happy companions, 
and showed that cheerfulness is quite consistent 
with true piety. Perseverance in any thing they 
undertook, was a distinguished trait in their char- 
acters. P 

James, on being asked a few days before his 
death, if he were willing to die, replied, ‘‘O yes; 
for then I shall go to heaven and see Thomas:” 
and on the question being put, ‘‘Do you love 
Jesus; and why?”’ he said, ‘‘ Yes; because he 
is so merciful to me, and gives me such a heap of 
comforts; and because he died on the cross to 
save sinners.” He often brought suitable texts 
of Scripture into his little prayers, laying particu- 
lar stress on such as, ‘‘ Search me, O God, and 
know my heart; try me, and know my thoughts; 
and see if there be any wicked way in me, and 
lead me in the way everlasting.” ‘‘ Create in me 
a clean heart, O God, and renew a right spirit 
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within me.”—He was born October 9, 1826; he 
died April 8, 1833. 

I have not attempted to relate particulars of 
what passed during the last illness of my dear 
Thomas; for his almost incessant coughing and 
extreme deafness prevented any continued con- 
versation with him. If I could accurately re- 
collect particulars, I could fill a volume; but 
what has been related, and what is set down ex- 
actly as it came from the lips of my boys, will, L 
think, afford proof that they were taught by God 
the Holy Spirit. nas 

It has pleased the Lord, in his infinite wisdom 
and mercy, to remove my beloved and affectionate 
children from this world of sin and sorrow, and I 
doubt not it is well with them. I am persuaded 
that the Lord of all the earth must and will do 
right. My loss I must mourn; but I would en- 
deavor, as much as possible, to lose sight of that, 
in the contemplation of their unspeakable gain. 





I cannot conclude these few remarks without ad- 
ding, that they were lovely and pleasant in their 
lives, and in their deaths they could hardly be} 
said to be divided. H. | 
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OBITUA R Y. _| confidence, that she would live long for useful- 


CHRISTIAN INDIAN GIRL, 


[The following account was written by Mrs. 
of the Mission at Cattaraugus, among the Seneca In- 
dians, in the State of New York, and is kindly com- 
municated for the Youth’s Companion. ] 


Our family have been recently afflicted by the 
sickness and death of an Indian girl whom we had 
taken. Asshe was a child rather uncommonly in- | 
teresting, I will give you a brief account of her life. 

Her name was Mary Spaulding, daughter of 
Dea. Oliver Silverheels. She was born in 1820, 
in the Alleghany Reservation, and she died April 
17th, aged thirteen years. 

Mr. Silverheels is now a decided Christian, but 
the family lived according to the custom of the 
pagan Indians, which allow an exchange of 
wives at pleasure, or at the expiration of a cer- 
tain time mentioned in the contract. In any case, 
a little displeasure or partiality are sufficient rea- 
sons for a division. ‘This manner of living it will 
readily be seen, must of course, make dreadful 
wretchedness in society. It tends directly to de- 
stroy all the social qualities of our nature, even 
the ties of natural affection. It causes discord, 
jealousy and backbiting among neighbors, cruelty 
and neglect of children, &c. 

Mr. S. has had three wives, the first, mother of 
Mary and a younger sister, is still living on the 
Alleghany Reservation. ‘She is strongly attached 
to the ancient ways of the Indians and is a bitter 
opposer of the gospel of Christ. While Mr. Sil- 
verheels was living with his second wife, he be- 
came a believer in the Christian religion, renounc- 
ed his heathenism, and has ever since maintained 
a walk honorable to his faith, He was married 
in a Christian manner to his wife. She too be- 
came a Christian and died in the faith in Feb. 
1832. Her death was noticed in the Herald. 
He has since married a daughter of Dea. White, 
who is also a professor. 

The ancient Indian custom, for the disposal of 
children in case of the separation of parents, gives 
them to the mother, or to the maternal relatives, 
with the annuities they draw, and the father has 
no power to claim or control them. This custom 
still prevails. Accordingly the two eldest daugh- 
ters of Mr. Silverheels were claimed by their 
mother; but when Mr. Silverheels became a 
Christian he was unwilling to have any of his 
children under pagan influence, and took them 
both away from their mother; but she soon took 
the youngest one by force and has kept her, but 
has never succeeded in getting Mary, though she 
has used all her arts to do so. Mary was placed 
at school about six or seven years ago. While 


Bliss, | to do good among her people. 


with the assistance of other Indians, but she was 
saved by the interference of the missionaries. | 
She was not remarkably quick, but by her dili- 
gence and application, made considerably good | 
progress in her studies. She could read very | 
well, write a legible hand, had a good knowledge | 
of Geography, had made considerable progress in | 
mental Arithmetic and began to study Grammar. | 

I first saw Mary at the Seneca School, when) 
I was on my way to this place, and was particu- 
larly pleased with her. 1 improved several op- 
portunities for conversing with her during my 
stop of only one day at the station. I remember 
that I remarked that I was glad she belonged to 
Cattaraugus. I perceived that she had quite a 
share of self command, in that she tried to con- 
verse with me as well as she could, not yielding 
to that diffidence which she probably felt, although 
she spoke English but imperfectly. Excessive 
bashfulness, is a characteristic of the Indian girls 
and is a great disadvantage to them. 

Soon after we came to Cattaraugus, and com- 
menced school, Mary came home and attended 
here. Her honest heart, her good natural judg- 
ment, her disposition to do right, her docility and 
apparent good health, made us hope with much 








ness; we have made much calculation for her in- 
struction in every thing we thought would fit her 
She was placed 
entirely under our care, and almost wholly free 
from any counteracting influence. Mary was al- 
ways good and obedient to me and ready to give 
attention to all the instruction I have attempted 
to give her, especially on subjects of religion. 
The remembrance of her apparent eagerness to 
hear stories of a religious nature, now gives me 
pleasure. She frequently appeared to be thought- 





ful, and we sometimes almost thought she was a 
Christian, but she did not indulge a hope for her- 
self, not being willing to express it until within 
two weeks of her death. She loved the mission 
family and in all things seemed inventive to an- 
ticipate our wishes. 

We had promised her mother, that Mary might 
visit her when it was sleighing. Mary was anx- 
ious to go. She went the Ist of January, with 
Mr. B. to spend a few days, and return with him. 
Her mother was glad to see her, and promised 
to send her to meeting on the Sabbath; Mr. B. 
engaged a man to carry her, for the distance is 
twelve miles. He left her on this condition. No 
sooner had Mr. B. left, than she declared her in- 
tention of keeping her. Mary wept and was un- 
willing to stay. She afterward said she indulged 
her tears until she made herself sick. Her moth- 
er was highly displeased to see her dressed in 
English fashion, and took away her boots and put 
on mocasins, and made her walk in the wet to 
visit her friends four miles and back again, when 
she took cold, which was probably the means of 
her death. Her mother told her many things 
to comfort her, but all to no effect. She tried to 
get her to a great dance, then going on, but Ma- 
ry refused to go. Sabbath day, she would not let 
ker go to meeting, but told her she might knit. 
Mary said she would not work Sabbath day. 

On Monday, she supposed that Mr. B. had re- 
turned, and was not on her guard, but went out 
to get some bead work for Mary, (in hopes to 
make her go to the dance) and left her alone. 
She had threatened to fight and kill any body 
that should come after Mary. Mr. B. found Ma- 
ry alone, and she said she was ready to go, and 
thought it not best to wait for her mother’s return. 
Mr. 5. took with him his interpreter and an In- 
dian who belonged in the neighborhood. They 
started on foot a little distance, on account of the 
difficulty of getting the sleigh tothe house, This 


}man who attended Mr. B. said we are in great 


danger, expecting every moment to meet the 
dreadful woman with a company of pagans, sup- 
Jee, Mean might have heard that they had gone 
after Mary. She did hear of it, but happened 





Mary was at the Seneca boarding school, ker 
mother made several attem>ts to get her away, 


to take a back road and therefore missed of them. 
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Mary had a sorrowful visit, she said she should 
not want to go again. 

Mary was very ill of her cold after her return, 
and had a bad cough, but she attended school 
several weeks. We administered such eare and 
medicine as we thought best, and perceived no 
dangerous symptoms until the last of February, 
when we called a physician, who informed us that 
he feared she was already ina consumption. We 
were not able to help her cough, but we had be- 
fore this time, removed a pain in her side by the 
application of a blister. The Dr. took a thorough 
course for removing her difficulty, if it were pos- 
sible, but the obstinacy of her disease yielded not 
in the least, but seemed to take new force. She 
failed greatly until the 2d of April: when the Dr. 
gave her up as past recovery. She was from that 
day confined to her bed, and the work of destruc- 
tion made its rapid progress until the 17th, when 
she breathed her last, with only a gasp and with- 
out a struggle. In her sickness she was anxious 
to get well and did not appear to be perfectly 
willing to die until about ten days previous to her 
death, after which time she said much about her 
feelings, to her father, who was with her most of 
the time. She said it was her constant prayer 
that her sins might be pardoned. She said several 
times that she loved God; she thought she did. 
She was much attached to me, and was unwilling 
to have me go from her. I indulged her as I could, 
and improved my opportunities for conversing 
with her when she was able to speak. She had 
no dread of death, but spoke of it with calmness. 
Once she said she was very tired. I asked if she 
knew where there was rest? She replied, ‘‘ yes, 
in heaven.”’ I asked her if she hoped to enjoy it? 
she said she did. She conversed with the chil- 
dren who belong to the school and exhorted them 
to repent. She sent for one of them in the night, 
two or three hours before she died, and asked her 
father to talk with her, and tell her to repent and 
be a good girl, for she was not able to. He did 
so, then Mary asked him to pray with her. She 
thought herself to be dying and wanted to see us 
all. She possessed her reason until the last. 

Her father was deeply affected; but appeared 
like a Christian. He expressed his thanks to us 
for having given her religious instructions, which 
he hoped was the means of saving her soul. We 
cannot explain the design of this mysterious provi- 
dence, but we must be still and knew that it is 
God who does it. We hope that other children will 


copy the example of Mary, who early feared the 
Lord. 
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Communicated for the Youth’s Companion. 

Mr, Editor,—The following account of a Sabbath 
School Celebration in Oxford, Ohio, was furnished for 
the Visiter. We should be very glad to give it a place 
in the Visiter, especially as it is from the ‘ Great Val- 
ley;” but, as it was not received till the 25th, which 
was after the August No. was printed, it will be quite 
out of date before the September No. Should you be 
disposed to publish it in the Companion, we pre- 
sume, it would be acceptable to the friends of Sab- 
bath Schools. Epitor oF THE VisITER. 

Sabbath School Celebration in Oxford, Ohio. 

Mr. Bullard,—Believing the readers of your 
interesting periodical to be interested in whatever 
relates to Sabbath School operations in ‘‘ the far 
off west,”” I venture to send you a hasty descrip- 
tion of a S. S. Celebration, which took place here 
yesterday. To me it was a delightful scene, and 
strikingly contrasts with those boisterous and de- 
bauching scenes, so common on the Anniversary 
of our Independence. 

The day had been anticipated by pupils, teach- 
ersand parents. I believe their anticipations were 
realized, and that good will result to the good 
cause of Sabbath Schools. 

A procession was formed, at half past one 
o’clock, justin rear of our flourishing village, and 





marched through the main street to the college 
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chapel. The College Band very kindly assisted 
our march with pleasant music. 

Such swarms of tidy, happy children I have 
seldom seen at a country celebration. Every 
countenance told us that their little hearts were 
full of enjoyment. There were no disappointed 
looks—no cross words or actions: but, though 
they were so numerous, all seemed to feel like 
brothers and sisters. 

The procession was quite long, and when the 
whole assembly was seated, the chapel was full 
almost to overflowing. Rev. Dr. Bishop began 
the services by reading a psalm and prayer.—The 
Infant Sabbath School was then examined. This 
department has been organized but a few months. 
It was truly surprising to witness so great profi- 
ciency in such little ones. The class consists of 
about thirty, and is conducted by one. of the 
teachers in the Female Academy of this place. 
They were seated upon the rostrum in front of the 
pulpit, and began their exercises by singing very 
sweetly that beautiful hymn, beginning— 

‘‘ Humble praises, holy Jesus, 
Infant voices raise to thee: 

In thy arms wilt thou receive us, 
Suffer us thy lambs to be.” 

They were then questioned upon the most im- 
portant facts and events recorded in the Bible. 
‘The answers were given partly in concert, and 
partly by individuals. I will insert a few ques- 
tions with their answers, as samples of the whole. 

Q. Why did not God drown Noah with the rest 
of the people? 4. Because he was good, and 
God does not punish good folks. Q. Can you 
mention any other good people whom God has 
taken care of? A. Abraham, Lot and his family, 
David, Elijah, Daniel, &c. Q. What may we 
learn from God’s care over some people, while he 
punishes others? 4. That God loves the good 
and will make them happy; but hates the wicked 
and will destroy them. Q. Does the Bible say 
that God hates the wicked? 4. Yes; ‘‘ God is 
angry with the wicked every day.” 

Ten or fifteen minutes were occupied in this 
exercise. The class then rose and sung— 

Lo! at noon ’tis sudden night, 
Darkness covers all the sky! 
Rocks are rending at the sight— 
Children, can you tell me why? 
What can all these wonders be? 
Jesus dies on Calvary! &c. 

I have not often been more agreeably excited, 
than by this whole scene. I love little children 
and love to see them happy; especially when they 
are made so, while truths more important and 
sublime than the universe can afford besides, are 
being impressed upon their tender minds. It 
may be but the exercise of memory; still facts 
show that the labor is not lost. Every truth thus 
impressed may prove, hereafter, a lurid spot, a 
cheering oasis in their histories, and become kind 
monitors to warn from vice, and win to virtue. 
The great truths of the Bible, and many of the 
sweet songs of Zion may be engraven, as it were, 
upon the tablet of the infant heart. Parents and 
teachers, as you love your little ones, seize this 
spring time of human existence, and faithfully 
scatter the good seed, which, with God’s blessing, 
shall spring up to life eternal. ' 

Two addresses and prayers closed the service. 
The first speaker addressed the youth, taking for 
his motto the language of Solomon—‘‘ Remember 
now thy Creator in the days of thy youth.”"—The 
second addressed the Sabbath School Children, 
showing them, by the rehearsal of facts and anec- 
dotes, which all could understand, that wicked 
actions and thoughts were always followed by 
much worse consequences than people thought 
for; and good ones by much more happy conse- 
quences. 

I believe we all retired, favorably impressed 
with the appropriateness of Sabbath School Cele- 
brations on the 4th of July, and with strengthen- 
ed love for the whole system of Sabbath School 
instruction. 


May Christians and patriots, every where, in- 


stead of countenancing confusion and wickedness ' may thank you for that.” ‘‘Me!” saidI, ‘‘ why, 
on the birth-day of our nationality, encourage the |I do not know that I ever saw you before ”’ 
more peaceful, delightful and improving Sabbath | Sir,”’ said he, ‘* when I was a little boy, I was 
School Celebration. E. W. | indebted to you for my first instruction in my duty. 
I used to meet you at the morning service, in this 
A SCHOLAR AT PHILADELPHIA. cathedral, and was one of your Sunday-scholars. 
While engaged in my duties as manager of a My father, when he left this city, took me into 
Sunday-school in this city, (says a gentleman at Berkshire, and put me apprentice to a shoemaker 
Philadelphia,) a rosy-cheeked boy entered the I used often to think of you. At length I went 
room, leading his two brothers, and approached | to London; and was there drawn to serve in the 
me with a manly and open salutation, He sur- Westminster militia. I came to Gloucester last 
veyed the busy scholars with that sort of expres-| Night, with a deserter; and took the opportunity 
sion which is shown when meditating on past de-| of coming this morning to visit the old spot; and 
. . > , ’ 
light, and exclaimed, ‘Sir, I learned my Bible}! hopes of once more seeing you. 
here, and I remember well the day when I first} He then told me his name; and brought him- 
wept for my sins.” [ was much struck with the|selfto my recollection by a curious circumstance, 
earnestness of his manner, and the intelligence of| Which happened whilst he was at school. His 
the narrative he gave me respecting the effect of father was a journeyman currier; a most vile, 
Sunday-schoo! instruction on his mind. He had|profligate man. After the boy had been some 
been absent from the city for the last two years, |time at school, he came one day and told me that 
and expected in the course of the week to embark his father was wonderfully changed; and that he 
for England, his native place; and he had called had left off going to the ale-house on Sundays. 
to take his last view of a spot that seemed to oc- It happened soon after, that 1 met the man in the 
cupy an important place in the sweetest associa- | Street, and said to him, ‘* My dear friend, it gives 
tions of his bosom. When he was taking his|™e great pleasure to hear that you have left off 
leave, I asked him how he intended to occupy his | &'"g to the ale-house on the Sunday; your boy 
time while crossing the sea? ‘‘I shall have|tells me that you now stay at home, and never 
Z a 99 66 Qi . : 
enough to do,” he replied emphatically; ‘‘my|get tipsy.” Sir, said he, ‘‘Y may thank you 
beethere munet read the Bible.” for it.” ‘* Nay,” said I, ‘‘that is impossible: I 
Previous to his entrance, my mind was much do not recollect that I ever spoke to you before.” 
) ; r Se Aye mae ' ‘ae ° 
depressed by the unpromising condition of the ‘No, su, said he; ‘‘but the good instruction 
{school, and perhaps too I had murmured. His|YOU 8've my boy, he brings home to me; and it 
| appearance and history seemed like a rebuke from |! that, sir, which has induced me to reform my 


i “99 
| Heaven, and when he departed my heart was full. ife. tb. 
{Sabbath School Anecdotes. 











MORALITY. 
A SCHOLAR IN BOSTON, — = — 


In Mason Street Sabbath-school, Boston, Mass., M pray ” ed ye be oe P 
: . : Mary Ellis was a littte girl about six years of age. 
10 a ‘ . ‘ 
eat oe "4 . a yp of ge hype She was thoughtful and obedient, and therefore all her 
| S$ of age, Was taken sick, and in a short time | fiends loved her, One morning her mother called her, 
| was apparently very near his last great change. | and told her to putensher hood aud shawl. She then 
| His father was a teacher, and a brother and sister 


or W took her by the hand, and went with her to walk. 
| were pupils in the school. The Holy Spirit seem-/| They soon came to a small cottage, and Mrs. Ellis 


ed evidently to have exerted His intiuences on | knocked at the door. An old woman opened the door, 
the heart of this little boy. One Sabbath, a short and asked them to go into a frontroom. In this room 
time previous to his last sickness, he and his _ eee cg _ shut, 7 . first they = 
: ‘ : ardly see what was there. Ina few minutes Mary 
a 9 nip Pod aan a -— —— 7 one Hanon co upon the table some- 
sige : ‘e© O'! thing like a box, covered with white gauze. 
his Sabbath-school, from which he was then oblig- < ; . 


, ‘Oh, mamma,’’ said Mary, ‘ whatisthat?” “You 
ed to be absent; he expressed his regret, that he | shall see for yourself, my dear,” replied Mrs. Ellis. 


was unable to attend as usual; but, after musing | She then lifted up the covering very softly, and Mary 
awhile, he said, ‘‘ Mother we can have a Sabbath | 84w 8 little girl lying in acoffin. Her eyes were closed, 
school at home.” He was asked how they should her face and lips were very white, and her hands were 
proceed in conducting his Sabbath-school; and, crossed on her breast, Mary trembled and said, * O 
in reply, he mentioned to his mother, that the “od pag amb tg Rac bi ner® Le ce, _ 
Sabbath-school was opened with reading the Scrip- : leu, “Ee te ee Oe ee 


then burst into tears, saying, ‘It is my little class- 
tures and prayer. His mother then asked him, 


mate Sally !?—* Yes,” said her mother, ‘little Sully is 
who could open his school. He replied, ‘I can|dead. You have never seen a corpse before, and I 


do it, mother;” and having read a portion of have brought you here that you here learn something 
Scripture, he knelt down, with his mother and from it. Feel this dear little face.”? Mary touched the . 
little brother and sister, and in a very appropriate cheeks, and drew back, shuddering, “‘ Oh how cold! | 
manner addressed his petitions to Him, who said —_ Ey EF on’ — Nantes, yore 

c ‘ ’ “>| Mrs. Ellis, lis is death. You will never again see 
** Suffer little children to come unto me, and forbid | jittle Sally in this world. She is gone; and this is only 
them not; for of such isthe kingdom of heaven.”’| her body that is left. This body will be put under the 


Once, when left alone with his infant brother, | ground to-morrow, What do you think will become 
he was found by the bed-side, on his knees, |of the soul?” Mary. I suppose Sally’s soul is not 
offering up his petitions on his behalf. On two or _— Mrs, Ellis, No, certainly not; the soul cannot 
three other occasions, also, he expressed a wish | “ies it is immortal. And God has taken it; it has re- 
cba : 2 : turned to him. Mary. What will become of this 
to unite in prayer with his mother, and with fer-| dead body? Mrs. E. After the body is put under 
vency and propriety engaged in this solemn ser-| ground, it will moulder away to dust, and be the food 
vice. Nor were his prayers the mere repitition|of worms. But God will raise it up again at the last 
of forms, which he had committed to memory; but|day. Mary. Oh! then Ishallsee Sally again! Mrs. 
they were the desires of his soul, expressed in|Z. Yes, | hope we shall meet Sally again, and if we 
language of his own selection. One petition may Re ae People, ng seg rm be happy in heaven. 
be mentioned as an example of the eorrectness of| ape yn ye ery ae re Swe ee Oe, 
bis: sheen, ab Gall a0 thoautennastl ditadeaiin of Mary. Yes, mama, I know that I must die; but it 
, , , ‘he ap ginaity OF) makes me feel very dreadful to think of it. Mrs. E. 
his language; it was, that God ‘‘ would make his 


C 1S | If you believe in the Lord Jesus Christ, you need not 
father’s house a house of happy redemption.” [ib. | be afraid to think of death. For when believers die, 


the Lord takes them to himself. The reason why 

A SOLDIER AND HIS FATHER. people are so age Pane my Ahem yg they 

One day, (says Robert Raikes, Esq. the found-| °"° ee lease <a Wet 

2 Filey were sure of going to heaven, I do not think | should 

er of Sunday-schools, ) as I was going to church, | je afraid. Mrs. E. True, and for this seating wish 

T overtook a soldier just entering the door; this you to believe in the Lord Jesus Christ. Then you 
was on a week day. As I passed him, I said 


: may be sure of going to heaven. 
that it gave me pleasure to see that he was going! Little Mary was then very thoughtful. She snid 
to a place of worship. ‘Ah! sir,” said he, ‘7 not a word as they went home. After she had put 
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away her shawl and hood, she went to her little cham- 
ber and knelt down, and prayed that the Lord would 
make her his own for Christ’s sake. And when she 
came down to dinner, she looked very mild and cheer- 
ful. So that the visit to the house of mourning did 
her goud. [ Youth’s Friend. 














EDITORIAL. 








Questions and Conversation for Children. 

Dear Cuitpren,—I am going to ask you some 
questions about a good king of Judah, which you must 
find out yourselves if you can, and answer to your 
father or mother. 

Before we begin, I want you to look on the map, 
and find Jerusalem, for that is the place where this 
good king, and almost all the other kings of Judah 
lived. You should always find the names of places 
on the map if you can, for it will help you remember 
what you are reading or studying about. 

Now you are about to look in the Bible for an an- 
swer to the questions. Do you know what part of the 
Bible to turn to? I do not wish you to ask any one, if 
you can find it yourselves. I will help you a little; 
and if your parents wish to show you, they must help 
you in the same manner, by asking you questions, and 
not tell you directly. You know how much better you 
feel, and how much better you can remember, when 
you find out things for yourselves, than when your pa- 
rents tell you. Now if you cannot find the place 
yourselves, ask your father or mother to help you find 
it. Ifthey love you they will always help you, if you 
ask them ata proper time; for it would be wrong not to. 

You will see by looking back a few lines, that the 
word ‘help’ is printed in italics. Can you tell the 
reason? If not, ask your parents, or some one else; 


and if you do not find out before next week, I will tell 
you. 


I will now help you look the place where it tells 
about this good king. If you wish to learn what the 
Bible says respecting almost any king of Judah or Is- 
rael, you will almost always find it in one or two of 
these four books. It is in the First and Second Book 
of , and the First and Second Book of ; 
I shall not tell you the names, for you can easily find 
them. Just look at the table at the beginning of the 
Bible, and see what books are marked I and II before 
the name; then turn over to these books, and you will 
find something said about a king in almost every 
chapter. 

I will now tell you about this king. I want you to 
tell what word [ have left out, where the straight lines, 
ealled dashes, occur. Where the first dash is, you 
must put the name of the king. 

Verse 1. was eight years old when 
he began to reign, and he reigned thirty and one 
years in Jerusalem. And his mother’s name was 
J the daughter of A——, of B———. 2. 
And he did that which was ——— in the sight of 
the Lord, and walked in the way of D his 
father, and turned not aside to the right hand or 
to the left. 

This is the first place where an account of this good 
king is found, at the chapter of the Second Book 
of —. If you will turn over to the chapter 
of the Second Book of —, at the first and second 
verses, you will find almost the same words, 

One of you may read the first verse in this last place, 
and another look on the first verse in the first place. 
Are they just alike? What is omitted in the verse at 
the last place you found? 

Now read the second verse in the same way. These 
are almost exactly alike; ‘ way’ in one is ‘ ways’ in 
the other; and another word for ‘ turned aside;? what 
is it? 

If you had read the verse in the last place, without 
reading it in the other, you would not have understood 
what the word ‘d——-—’ meant. Now by reading 
the other verse which corresponds to it, you learn that 





























can sometimes find out what one passage in Scripture 
means, by comparing it with another that speaks about 
the same thing. 

I shall tell you more about this good king next week. 
I shall now ask you some questions respecting what 
we have said above. But do not try to answer them 
until you have read it all over again. 

About whom are we to ask questions? 

Who must find out the answers? 

What place must you find on the map! 

Who lived there? 

Why should you find the places on the map? 

Who should try to find the place in the Bible? 
What good does it do to find it yourself? 

Should your parents tell you, if you cannot find it? 
What should they do, then? 

Will they help you, if you ask them? 

What Books in the Bible tell most about the kings? 
What is put in the place of the words you must find 
out yourselves? 

Can you find the account in more than one place? 
What is the meaning of ‘ declined ?? 

Should we compare one passage of Scripture with 
another? why? 





Take care of your Cents. 


We want all the Sabbath School children who read 
the Companion, and all others who will, to lay up 
their cents, or their money. Do you ask, What for? 
I will tell you before the second Sabbath of next 
month. If you have not got any cents or any money, 
we want you to earn some. If you desire to know 
how you can earn any, perhaps I can tell you before 
long. 

Weare anxious that children should know what 
money is good for. Money is given us to do good 
with. [I shall not now say much about it; only tell 
you that that money is the best laid out, which does 
the most good, and does good the longest. Money 
laid out in this way makes children, and parents too, 
the most happy. 

If you lay out your money for sweet meats, and 
things good to eat, it does you a little good, but itis all 
gone in a few minutes: and then you will not be so 
happy afterwards as one who does not have them; be- 
cause you have got a taste of them and will want them 
again and again, while the other does not care any 
thing about them. 

If you lay out your money to see a caravan of wild 
animals, it will do more good; for you not only have 
the pleasure of seeing them, but you can remember 
about them a long time. 

If you lay out your money for a good book, it will 
do you still more good; for you can have the pleasure 
of reading it, and can think about it afterwards, and 
can afterwards read it again. 

But, your money will do you the most good, if you 
lay it out for the good of others. It will afford you 
pleasure to give it away, and to think about it after- 
wards; and then if you hear it is doing a great deal of 
good, you cannot think how happy it will make you. 

Thus you see that the best way to lay out your 
money, and a way that will give you the most happi- 
ness, is to spend it for the good of others. 

We have not time now to say more about it. We 
wish you to find the following verses, and read them 
aloud to your parents, and ask if they will explain 
them to you. Prov. xi, 24, 25; Eccl. xi. 1; Luke vi. 
$8; Ps. xxxvii. 25, 26; Deut. xvi. 10; 1 Tim. vi. 17, 
18, 19; 2 Cor. ix. 10. 

Now request your parents to ask you questions 
about what I have been telling you respecting money; 
and if they have time, perhaps they will tell you a 
great deal more about what money is good for. 





The Balloon. 
A week or two since, more people were assembled 
on the Boston Common than were probably ever to- 





¢d——_——.’ means ‘turned aside.’ Thus, you see, we 





many, but we should think nearly fifty thousand. We 
should think all the children in Boston who could go, 
were there. They went to see Mr. Durant go up into 
the air in a balloon. He went up almost to the clouds 
and sailed away many miles to the east. We could 
see him for more than an hour, until the balloon ap- 
peared as small as your hand. He went down into the 
water, and was taken up by a vessel from the east. 
You may ask, what is a balloon, and how did he go 
up into the air so? I will tell you. A balloon is made 
in the shape of a bladder, only as large as a small 
house. It is made of silk, and covered over with a 
kind of varnish, so that air cannot get through it. In 
the lower end is a hole to let the gas,—a sort of air,— 
into it. This gas is fifteen times lighter than common 
air, and when itis put under the hole in the balloon, 
it goes to the top, just as water poured into a bottle 
goes to the bottom. You know if you turn the bottle 
over, the water will run out, because it is heavy; so if 
you turn the balloon up, the gas will run out because 
it is light. This gas is so very light, that pretty soon 
after they begin to fill it, it would go up balloon and 
all, if they did not tie it down. A great many little 
ropes or cords go over the top of the balloon, and are 
fastened to it. These go down below the balloon, and 
to them is fastened something like a large square bas- 
ket, or more like a basket waggon with a seat to it, in 
which the man gets when he wants to go up. When 
he is all ready, they cut the strings, and away he goes 
into the air like a kite, over all the trees and houses, 
and steeples, until he gets so high and so far off you 
cannot see him at all. 

We do not know what good it does for men to go up 
into the air so; though we have learned something 
about the air we could not have found out in any other 
way. Perhaps sometime or other, we may make use 
of balloons to do business with, as we do now with 
wind, and steam, and water. 





To Teachers. 


This is a season of the year when very many teach- 
ers (city teachers more especially,) visit their friends 
in the country, or journey, and of course are fora 
time absent from their classes in the Sabbath School. 
A suggestion to such, 

Write to your class during your absence. Let them 
see that you still think of them. You cannot go an 
distance, or be gone any time, without meeting with 
some incident, which you might communicate to 
them, much to their interest. 

At any rate you know before hand what the lesson 
is to be on any Sabbath, of your absence. You can 
write something about that, and in this way be teach- 
ing your class on the Sabbath, although separated from 
them by many miles. You will thus keep alive and 
perhaps increase the interest and attachment of your- 
self and your scholars, and make your return more 
welcome and joyful. 

A letter which was sent by a Superintendent to his 
School in this city, will be given in our next, and will 
illustrate what we mean by the above suggestion. 
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THE HAPPY LAND. 


There is a land of rest and joy, 
That every charm discloses; 

No brambles there our steps annoy, 
And there bloom thornless roses. 

The light there never fades away, 
And clouds obscure it never; 

But there is one eternal day—— 
A day of rest for ever. 

There is no winter there, no storms 
To fill it with commotion; 

But summer’s smile unceasing warms 
The heart wrapt in devotion. 

Blest spirits there delighted rove, 
And wake each tuneful measure; 
There brightly beams the sun of love 

The source of every pleasure. 
This country so divinely fair, 
This glorious land is heaven; 
Oh! wouldst thou find a mansion there? 





gether at one time in this state. We know not how 





Then love, obey thy Saviour here, 
To thee it shall be given. 
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